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TALMAGE.

One Hurpdr.d and Ninety New
M«mbers

Receive the Right Hand of Fellowship
from Dr. Talmage.

A SBermon on the Flood—* Alas and

Did My Savior Bleed and Did
My Soveroign Dle?”

“The Blood of Christ His Son Cleansesth
from Al Sin”—*How 5hall We Ex-

eape If We Meglect S50 Great
salvation?® — The Har.
vest Home,

Brooxrys, March 1.—There wasa great
“Harvest Hone” in ths Brookiyn Taber
pscle this moming. Oae hundred and
ninety new members stood us in the aisies
and received the right hand of fellowship
from Dr. Talmage, and to each one au ap
propriste word of counsel or congratnlation
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membership of this charoh 3,261, The open:

ing bymn was:
Alas, and did my Bavionr blecd,
And 41d my fovereign die?
The subiect of the sermon was “The

Blood,” aud the text was from I. Juhn, L

7—="The blood of Jesus Christ, His Sop,
cleanseth us from allsin.” Dr. Talmage

aid
Eighteen centuries ago there lived one

Jesus., Pavlius Lentulus, in a letter to the
Roman Scnate, describes him as ‘‘a man of
stature somewbhat tall; his bair the color of

s chestnut fall, ripe, plan to the ears
whence downward it is more orient, curling

snd waving about the shoulders; in the
midst of his forehead i3 a stream or

his  bair; forehead plain
very delicate; his face without
er wrinkle, a lovely 1ed;
nose and mouth so forked as nothing
oan he represented; L's beard thick, 10 colos
like his bair. not very long; his eyes gray
snd clesr,” He I:nnnd'io. The mlne:
army in Italy found a brass plate on whic
Was & ropy n’f his death wanant, signed by
John Zorobabel, Kaohasl Robani, Dauie!
Robani and Capet. Sometimee men on the
scalfold Fave been rescued by then ob No
attempt was made in this case. [ir the
were s alrs: him Fiom9a ~ till 3
». M Jesns hung a dying. It was s scane of
We are »o consiitated that nething
is soexciting as blood. It is not the chi'ds
in the street that so arouses you as the
drippin from i lips. In the dark
seeing tha finger marks of blood on the
ering you c¢ry: “What terrible deed
done here?' Looking upon this
ded victim of the crogs. we thrill with
the t of blood—blood " dripping from
thora and nail, blood rushing upon his
cheek, biood ssturatiog his garmenta, blood
gathered 12 & pocl beneath. There is one
erimson word in the text that rouses up our
attention and calls back that scene: *“‘The
blocd of Jesas Carist, His son, cleanseth us

feom all 0"

THE BLOOD OF THE CROSS

was royal biood, Through our democratio
ces, we may in theory disregard
Toyal ntions; yet when we gee the son
of a king, our liveliest interest is srcused. If
1Y of an is'a1 d no matter how insignifi
oant, visit this Jai d, what thropgs turn ot
to see him. I' is called an bonor to Lave in
one's veins the blood of the hoase of Stuart
or of the houre of Hap:barg. [s it nothing
point you to the outpouring blood of
of the Univerte? In Eogland, the
name of Heury wluo%mt that its honors
divided among ditferent reigns. It was
the First and Henry the Second and
tha Third and Heary the Fourth and
. In France. the name o
Louis way so fayorably regarded that 1t wse
Louis tha First, Lonis the Becond, Louis the
Third, and soon. Bat this King ot whom |
speak was Christ the First, (Lrist the Last,
and Christ the Oaly. He reigued before tha
Ozar mounted the throne of Rassia or the
throne of Austria waslifted—"King Eternal,
Immortal!’ Through tte induigenc s of
the roysl famiiy, the physeal life degener
a od, and some of the kiugs have been almost
imbecile. ana their bodies weak and their
blood thin apd watery; but tha erimson life
tha! flowed upen Caivary bad in it the health
of the immor'al Ged.

A King dying! You remember when one
of the Czars of Russia was in his fatal sick
ness. that bulletine were every hour dis

tohed from the priace, ssying: ‘The King

petter,” or “Tha King is worse," or “The
King is delirious” or “The King rested
easier through the night,” or “The King ie
* and “The King 18 dead.” The bells

it, the flags signa’ed it, tha tolTlpm
flashed it. Tell it now to all the earth snd
t0 all the heaveus—Jesus, our King, is sick
with His last sickness. Let coariers carry
the swift dispatch, His paivs are worse: He
is bresthivg a !ast groan; throngh His body
‘quivers the last angnish; the King is dying;
Kipg is dead! Ye who come round
about the Cross, look out how you tread in
what you see beveath. It is royai blood. It
b-dlht the Unitarians make too much of
to bumanity of Christ. I respond that we
make too little If some R . xan surgeon
) nrder the’Croes had eaught one

of the biood on his hand and analyzed

" i wonld bave been found to
have the sane plecons, the same disk, the
same fibrin, the tame albumen, It was un
mistakable human bloed. Itisa man tha
there. His bones are of the sane ma-

aa ours, His nerves are sensitive like

ours. If it were an angel boinr despoiled, 1
fee! it so muzh, for it beiongs to a

er of beings. But my Faviour

& man, my wholesympathy isarcused.

bow the spikes fel —how ho!
w‘:‘d—whu deathly sickness
seized Dy mourtein and city and

mobewsam from bisdying viston—esmetbing

meaning of that for belp tha:
e ol the Sues cunle wild
! my God! why hast thou

farther and iay it was

A RBOTHER'S RLCOD.
saw an eutire stranger maltreafed
cozingaway on the pave
fee' indigoant; but if, com-
T n
(V]
B u’tl‘ make

neath —drip, drip, drip? Do you not feel as
though, with supenratural power, youn could
rush apon tbe mob? Do you not feel as if,
standing close, with your against him,
and with one good aword lu your hand and
s cry to Gaod for belp, you couid hew down
the desparadoes that assailed him? Bat you
can uot help. The blood rushes trom the
victizn and there he "hangr—your dead
brother. Wbhat is more—shall I tell it?—
you slew him! I charge it first npon rayself
and then upon all ye who hear me to-da
the awful crime of (rairicide. His blood is
on our hande. Bring me a laver, quick. that
[ may wash it off. Show me the pool where
[ may be cleansed of the terrible stain, Here
it s I have found it Itis the fountain
opened for all sin; and though sin were as
ecarlet it shall be as snow.

It was subatitutionary blood. Oar mns
cried to Heaven for vengeance. Sowe one
must die. Shall it be as or Christ? “Lat it
be me,"” said Jesus. You were drafted for
the last war and some one took your place.
Yonu were in debt, not being able to meet
tha obligation, some one paid it, You can
essily understand how Christ went in to
fisht our battles and pay our debtas. The
debt is cancslled; the captives are relea‘ed,
the chackels are broken; the pris)n is
opened. Blood paid the price; blood washed
away the pollution; blood sealed the agree
ment. The blood of Paul that soaked the
dust of the guilietine; the blood ef Huagh
Lativier that simmered in the fire; the blocd
of the high-souled .uar.yrs that redder ed the
mouths of the lions in the Colisreum, bave
just a8 moch worth to your soul as the blood
of Christ nniess you take this last as exuvia
try, and fce! the truth that ‘“‘the blood of
Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin.”

Oorme, then, and get your sins pardon«d
I d» not ask you 1o come to a private contes
sessional or to whisjer into my ears yoar
o Tenses, but sitting where you are to accept
tuis noment tne blood cleansing First, for
that old sin. Do you ask, *“What sin do you
mear ?”’ 1 mean that old sin that you com-
mitted years ago. [t may have two
years, ten years or twenty years. Youknow
when it was. I think that old things are
like other debts—they increase by baving
the interest addea on. They are tenfold
grealer now, and have been multiplied by
ail of your opportanities of baving them
pa'd ned. Does that old sin present its dun
at the door of your soul to-day? Can yon
not pay it? Doses it threaten to carry
you 1o jail? Doea It propose to sell
you out. stter get toge'her all your bonds
and mortgages sod oertificates of stocks and
United 8 'a‘es seourities. Come, let me count
thex! Notenouvgh. Bring all the clever
things you have ever done. Let me oount
them? Not enough Bnngb all that you
possess You say: ‘I have brought every-
thing!” Alss! that you can not meat the
obligation You must die! “No! no! ro!’
eays a voieas from heaven. The blood of
Jesu- Christ, the rosal blocd, the human
b'ood, the expiatory blood, cleanseth from
all sin. “What! is that old sin gone?”’ Yes,
I heard it topple over snd plash intd the
depths of the sea. It sinks like lead. There
i no condemnation in them who are in
Christ Jesus,

CIBCUMSTANCERS AGGRAVATE SIN.

if a cbild does wreng, not wittingly, you
axcwe it; bat when we do wrong we know
it. Every time a sin is committed sonscience
tolls a faneral bell. We may langh and pre
t=nd not to hear it, but hear it we must.
Our sine are sgsinst warnioges and reproofs
and doub'y ted. This man’s sips are
more heinous than the transgressions of that
man, becavse he had a better bringing up
Here is & man who twenty years kneeled
st a Methodist alter. He went awhile oo the
road to heaven, but then got tired and put
off ir another direction, Where he has been
since be began to backes'ide heand his God
only know. This I do know, he is wretchedly
anhsppy. There is no such nest of scorpions
this side of hell as the heart of the back-
slider. He is the Iast man that ever returns,
The publicans and the barlots come in be
fore him. Where, 0 man. is that family
alter that you once lifted? Where is the
closet of prayer that you once fre
qunented? Are you as happy now as you used
to be? Your common sense teaches you that
the mian who came to Christ and heard the
fu'l the expression of God's love, and then
went away to bstrsy the Lord, must drink
the bitterest ga!l, aud the thunders that at
iast drive him away will roll and crash with
all the sccumnlated wrath of God omnipo-
tent; and yet to-day my text lwoera a circle
o! pardon around all theseaccumulated sius.
We inay not basble to burn them out;
hoofs may not be able to trample them ont;
hamvers may not be able to pound them
out; but here is blood that will wash them
out, Come! Come! [ take you with my
right hand while with my left [ ca‘ch the
warui blood that gushes from the heart of
Christ and pour it over your soul and lo, the
blackness of your sin is gone forever! Oh
that the red band of Christ to day woa'!d rab
all oar sins away

But you say: *‘Chese things are not aporo-
priate to me, for [ am & moral man.” How
abyut your thoughts? You see my rigit
hand aud you see my left hand, aond one
just as plaioly as the other, 8o with the sin
of the heart and tne sin of the life—oue is
just as plain in Gud's sight as the other,
You haye not been guilty of marder, you
say. Are you sure about that? Have you
ever hated anybody Then youarss muiderer
[. John {ii..15: *Whoso hateth his brocther
is s murderer.” Youessy you have never
been guilty of theft, Are you svre sbowt
that? I scknow edge you have never taken
anyiniog fro u your fel'ow-man, but bave
you not taken days and hours that belonged
to God for your own parposes? It is wrong
tosteal from & map; it is more wicked to
rob God.

If [ could marshal before you ail the sins
of the best man in this house to dsy, thi:
whole asadience would

EHRIEK OUT WITH HORROR

Sins agsinst God and man; sins again:t Sab
baths svd sacraments; sins sgaiost body ard
soul; sins agsinst light and knowledge; sins
agaiost Sinai and Calvary; sins asinst the
grave ar d the resurrection; slns agairs' the
jndgment; sins sgainst the throre of God
and ths mansions of glory. I blow the trum
vand call ap a'l the rins of your vast life.
wave them here from the psst 1 stamp
them up from beneath—gather tbem int.
com panies of handreds: iuto regimenis cf
thousands; iuto brigades of ten thonusands
We bave & host lscger thaa that of Xerxes,
Let the largest of the hundred sins be Cap
tain over the company. Let the larget of
the thou:and iniquities be Colonel over the
regiment.  Let the swarthiest transgression
o! your lifetime be General of all the host
I gether let them wheel sod maich and
fire How the couriers of death desh up and
down the line! How theé batteries of
woe belch forth the sulpharous smoke of
bell and boom with the cannonsding of eter-
nal destruction! The host of thy sins innu-
merable, marching on to oapture thy soul.
Oae man against a million armed iniquities.
Who can go forth and meet them? We
Are there no
allies to help? Inail the round of Ged's
universe is there vo one to take our part?
Arise. ye seas, and whelm the hoss! BSirike,

But
erylog: “No heip In me!"
nh-tL itself in the bilaok scabbard of

to the reacue Fall back. my sins; fall back,
my sorrows!  Allies of light and love, to|
arms. to arms! The host of our sics soatter
in defeat, and our delivered souls shout,
“Victory through our Lord Jesus Christ!’ {
At the sea shore you go down on the beach
and into the waters bhand in hasd, to b:tha.\
None but those who have tried it know the
exhilaration, I would that we mignt all join
hands and go down by scores and by hone
dreds and by thousands to bathe in the great
som of God's forgiveness Lot us notstand on
the margin lndspcddla the ripples with our
feet, but plun in until the waves go over
our heads and we come up again weshed
clean from all our sins. Cry mightlly that
the blood of the cross may avail for you. If
it cleapse you met, it will plead against you;
and all those gaping wonnds of CObrist
through an unknown eternity will baunt
your soul with the thought of what you
might have been. Oh, take your fest out of
your brother’'s blood. Go not down, con-
dem! ed a' last, for fratricide and regicide
and Deicide. Belter for thee that Calvary
had never vorse its burden snad the lips of
Ohrist had never addressed tuee in invita
tion if, rejecting all, thon goest into eternal
desolation, thy hands and thy feet bedabbled
with the blosd of the SBon of God. Oh, ye

GOTHAM GOSSIP,

The Bacchanallan Scenes That Were

Witnessed at the Recent '
Arion Ball.

Somo Novel [deas in Regard to Hoage
Decoration Advanced by a New
Art Prophet.

|

[Ploneer Pross New York Correspondence. | -
During the last week I have talked a good
deal with people about the attitude of En.hv
land in the Boudan, and I find the general
sentiment to be one of rejoicing that she is
getling the worst of it., This yiew prevai's
not only among the Hibernian oomlng.u’t,
who bave reasons of their own for rejoicing
ever any dilemma of their “‘oppressor,” b.t
among Americans generally, “What an iy-

defensible attitude, said one of these Lo -

dying but immortal men! Ye binod bonght,
{'ndgment-buund hearers! Repent and be
ieve and hear and live! How sball we es
cape if we neglect so great salvation?’
- - -
Three,
We were three who sailed at morn together
‘N eath the dappled, lusirons, exquisite sky,

81 nRing & rich oid Normandic ballaga—
Maud, Friendship and I,

Were three who came back al cve together,
All silently, vreathiug never & word,

Ftili Maud and |1 the boal were salling;—
bBat ove was the third!

— Flora Ellice Stevens.
it

LITTLE FOLKS,

When Mrs. Hawkeye told her little boy

Walter that he must cot eat the green ap-
ples he had brooght to show her, be said:

“Bu', mamma, I can keep 'em to smell,cau’t
I?" *Oh, yes,'’ conseunted his mother, ‘‘ycu
can keep them to smell as much as you like.”
“Bat, mamma, [ can’t swell 'em wuearly so
g?ud unless | bite iato "em and smell the 1n-
side.”

In Washingtua County, Penna, not long
#g0, & boy dug up & button bearing the in
itials‘G. W.” on ore side aund the words
“Lovg live the President’’ on the other.
Soun afcer that the Jad'e licttle brother was
obseryed digging near the same spot. "and
what are you looking for, Johnuy?' asked
nis inother. “'Oh, 'm just tryiug lo find
George Washington's button-hole that goe:
with Tom’s batton.”

MamieSmith was incorrigibly good natured.
and was the sort of a jolly, fun-loving, and
lovable little chit that is was next to impos

sible to punish when correction was neoces-
sary. After having exbausted other and
ordinary available methods, one day her
mother put her in bed at three o'clock im
the afternoon, and kept her there supperless
till next morning, When Maruie came down
to breakfast she psaid, In her sweet way,
“Msmma, I do wi h you wonld put me to
bed every day at three o’clock, I zot 80 beau-
tifully rested.”

A good story is told of alitile bay ina
Massachusetts city—the descendant on both
sides of sturdy Quaker stock, and the right-

fal heir of pleaty of brains. Hisaunt is a
well-known scientific lady, and a professor
in s college for women. His three elder
sisters have also in succession graduated at
college, and with honor, It was natural,
therefore, that some friend of the family
sould say to the child one day, ‘I suppose
you too are going to college by and-by."” To
whick the young person answered, with in-
gen uous surprise, 'Oh, no. ['m a boy.”

When little Walter's mother was about to

go out to attend an eyening's entertainment,
Walter, who, it might be supposed, had ex-

hausted all known methods of keeping her
with him as long as possible, begged, as she
bade him good-nuight, that she would give
him & pill. *I think I'm nervous,” said he,
much to her amusermement, “and I'd like a
pill to quiet me,” "“Oh no, Walter,” his
mother replied, seeing through his wish to
detain her; ‘‘you're all right. Just lie down
and be quiet.’ “But, mamma,” said he
clhinging to her hand and putting o2 s gol-
emn exPnuion. “won't you slay and oifer
prayer?”
Ned belonged to a political club of small
boys. They wore uniforms and carried
torches, and he was the great standard-
pearer for Blaine and Logan. His sister had

supposed she could warch with them. When
her eyes were enlightened, bitterness ente ed
her soul, Was she not eight years old? and
that was two years older than Ned. The
llittle woman rebeiled anzainst her (ot. Be.
tween choking sobs she ejacaiated, “'[ can’t
march, nor have a torch, nor anvihing
pre'ty, nor any good time, just because I
am agirl!” hen she camue to dinner her
great dark eyea were swimming in tears. She
refused consolation kindly oflered her by
her father, and turning fiercely upon him,
she excla’med, ““You are not a girl, you
never were a girl, you never can be a girl,
and you never can know what I suffer!”
——— -

Early Influeunces,
The simple lessons which the nursery taught,
Fell soft and stalnless on the buds of thought,
And the gull blossom owes its fairest hue
To those sweet tear-drops of aflection's dew,

—QOliver Wendell Holmes.
s —lly @ AP—

WEBSTER AND HISs HEAD.

The Pletare of a One Time Sickly Hoy Mis.
taken for a Design for Jupiter,
[The Century for March. ]

Webster used to drive in his gig from Bos-
ton. and sometimes from Hingham, over the
~oad to Marshfield, On sach occasions trooys
of children would come flockicg out and
follow after him, so great a facioation did he
have for them. And ! have seen somewhere
how a little child, on entering the rvem
where Webster was seated, and, looking up
into his great soft eyés ran iostinctively
into his arms, as if yesrniong to get as near as
ble to his grest tender heart. As an in-
ot he ‘s described as a crying baby who
worried his parents considerably. He grew
up to boyhood pale, weak and sickly; as he
himeelf often told me, he was the slimmest in
the family. And yet by doing a boy's work
on his father’s farm, by indulging a propen-
sity for out door sports, by leading a temper-
ate and frugal life, he succeeded in building
up & robust constitution. It was an iron
frame, large and stately, with a great moun.
tain of a head upon it
When Thorwa'sdeen, the Danish rculptor,
saw his head in Powers' studio in Rome he
excla'med:
“Ah! a design for Jupiter, I ses.”
He would not believe that it was a living
Awerican. Since SBocrates here has seldom
been & head s0 masmve, huge. The coal-
heavers and porters of London looked on him
as one of the great forces of the globe. They
in him a native kivg. COarlyle
call-d him “a magnificent specimen, whom,

a8 & logic fencer or parliamentary Hercules,

1

ene would incline to back at sighta all
the world " And Sydney Smith said he was
] “a livang lie, because no maa on ¢arth could
"o a8 great a3 he looked.”

‘ England invades the Soudan couniry witu-
out cause, spends §100 000,000 to merely be.
g o the war, and denounces the people wio
are defending their native land as ‘nboh!;l'
It is rather odd to eee the English news
pers addressing America in wheedlirg
tones and appealing for sympathy, We ci'n
almost hear the song floating across the At
| lantic: :

! BRITANNIA TO DAME COLUMBIA,
Dear! Dear! W hatcan the maller be'
Dear! Dear! Wha  can the matter be?
Dear! Dear! Whai can tne matter be,

Johnny so loog st the Fair!

g
;

He prgmiaedw brizcg me the chastening r'&d
e

Employs to subdue the Moaammedan’s bodyi

He promised -he promised to fetch mie the

Mahat
To Lie as & slave to my chalr!
'a
i
tie promised to send me Lthe head of & proph”i,
A trinket of trinmph to bang on my soffic,

But dcar me! I naver see anything of it,
Aud potaing comes vack [rom the Falr! :

Doar, dear! Why should the journey be
Full of disaster, and why sbouid the touring

Fatal to Gordon, Earle Stewart and Burnaby
Why did my Johnny go there!

Aud sosorih, andsoon Letus not enlarge
upon tle grievous sitvatios. It s peplexinig,
sud melsncholy, for the yparty immedia‘ery
engaged, [f Carist aad Mahomaet are lock
g down the armies that are beivg led o
battle .n their vame, the cae for re'igofs
tonga: st and the other for the sacred pdr-
posas of “reverga,” I wonder what they thivk

of it! ’
THE ARION DEBAUCHERY.

Of a 1 the great ba''s of the year, the Aricn
of Monday night was incomparably 3":e
worst, Tuoe masquerade of the ‘Cercle He
I'Harmonie"” wss bid enocogh—load, id-
modest, bedizentd and unruly; bat w
the Arion pass d nnder the wire, the revql-
ers of the Acacamy were found o be qui‘e
distanceld. The French ball was not ou'y
chaste in comparison—it was sctually {a
prude, If old Arion's ghost bad been in ofe
of the boxes at the Madison Square Gardeh,
Monday night, and whistled on his fngés
(if ghosis have fingers), it woald not bale
been & 'ot of do!pu:ius that res;onded, as
the shores of Cor.nth, to h's lute, but bey’
and swarms of liviog dames and damsajs
with frocks short ut both ends and trickdd
out in fantastic toggery. From tea at night
till five in the morning the reve ry went ol
The vast, weather beastn old bailding w
transformed into a ypalace of beauty, wih
gay decoration, flowers, evergreens and eie®-
tric hights, and the opening s"ene was a gAYy
one, when tha great pis'eboard porteullis &f
the medieval keep in front of a battlementfd
casile at one end wass'owly lifted. and tRe
gorgenus processon came galloping add
dancing ouat—the Princess COuluombibe,
harlequius and clowna, commit-
lees and  allegorical oars rep
unﬁng the board ot aldermen, Congrees, t§e
Congo, China and the Soudan, followed By
Arion and Prince Carnival., It was an un
rolled rainbow of opalescent changeab's-
pesa, and it seemed as orderly and virtuol
a8 it way chbarming to the eye, Batth
came the dancing, the drinking, the hajl-
nnmasking, the oarouss, This last assumad
iis boides: character, of course, during t.e
last bours, aud it may safely be said that zo
previous public ball in New York in receqt
times Las been 8o indecent. Full one-h#lf
were wonisn, and these were graduated sl
the way from curions and eircamspeit
wive, who went with their husbands curiogws
and semi circumspect wives, who werit with
other women's husbands, respeciable gra
whogot asay from home somehow, aid
went '‘jnst to ses, you know,” down through
all grad+s of the demi monde, Women wi'h
pretty faces unmasked early. The men
present were n ostly business men, but ma'ly
professional men were on hand and the awo;ll
and dodes tnrued outstrong If the names b
the well-known men wio twok pert in the
grotesque debsucheries were published iit
would create consternation. [ am not quige
able 1o see why guch an exhibition shouid te
permitted (with Capt., Williaxs in unifor:a
to lead its fantastic procession) for its te
dency is gross'y demoralizing. At the Frenfh
ball, when a nymph was hanied and boost d
ap into & prosceninom box from the floor. 1t
was always Lead first, but at the Arion her
aititude sse.ved s matter of no consequencs,
The can can was not danced after 3 o'clock
nobo 'y was sober emough. Women wlzo
fainted or reeled to the floor from too muoéh
champagne were dsageed into the boxfs
where men cut their stays with their pia
Enives and revived thém with more chal
pague or siill stronger potions Then the
dizzy ones returned to the Bacchl.nnli’n
orgie below, with their corsage in a state If
indescribable disorder The riot of the mofy-
thg was so gross that even the newsparpsr
men present (who are accuastomed to all so.ts
of signs and scenes ) revolted, and declarcd
that such a revelery ought to be prohibite;
bat their virtnous resolution to expose ¥:
+aded 8s the morning light grew strongér,
and their reports administered very amiatfle
reproof. For the men present were Will
street moen, club men, leaders of society afd
princes of commercs and fiaance; and is Ot
the Arion a beuevolent society, forsoothZ—
and how could it get money to spendin gold
deeds without allowing the gneats to make’a
sin-offering to Eros? The first drunken rev-
eler staggered oat of the garden nt 2 o'clock
to catch a train, Ouwe of the band of thiev:s
waiting ontside gently took under his a
the swelled head of the debaachee, relievdd
him of his walch and pocketbook, and po-
litely told him which way to go, There w
saveral instances of this festive sort. ligis
estimatad by those who stayed to the endyi
did not. thank yon) that not less than fo'ky
intoxica'ed women were borne off in ¢ -
ringes. Beveral were perfectly helpless, add
were carried out and dumped into the veki
c'es like bales of Lhay. One, an unmaskid
little woman with blonde hair, bloe ey
and & mermaid’s evergreen garment X
fonght #o hard that it took four policemensto
remove her, and one of them lost a portisa
of his hirsute decoration, and had his sizai le
nose made a candidate for court plaster Of
all our loeal papers, the lelegram alone yé-
marks (without entering into o )
that “the Arion ball died of delirium t'e
mens."’ :
SOME NOVEL IDEA® ABOUT ART. g
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interest here in society by his off hand talks,

'
|

art and decoration. Even people who know
nothing of art like to hear him talk, partly
because it is fashinnahle and partly hecause
his style is so simple and engaging that what

to bave reduced art criiicism to a secience.
The Times said, the other morning:

The method is best known from the lectures
of Henrletta Crane, its greatest exponent,
and throagh its connection with the Hoge,

At anart recepticn thateveningsomebody
exhibiied the paragraph and asked,
on earth is ‘the Hoge'?"’

It most be the Hague,' said one, allud-
ing to the great Du'ch painters,”

“Perhaps it means James Hogg the Eng
lish poet,” timidly suggested anothor,

“Ohb, no!" boldly exo'aimed a third., ‘It
is Hoge himsel(—Hog, don’t you remember?
Hoge, the great—uh-—uh—German painter,
you know-—of the—uh-—several centuries
ago, don’t you recollect?”

“On. yes!” “Oh yes!” “Why, certsinly
They all remembered, for nobody wanted o
be regarded as densely ignovant  “Ob, it's
that Hoge, is it?"” they excla'med. “*How
stupid ¢f us not to think of it before!”

Then they felt stupid, yet when Rassell
came, and, being appealed to, said there
was never such a man as Hoge; It was s mis-
print for “stage.”

I cornered Mr, Russell on Morday in his
stuadio, snd said *Tell me something that
common people can understand abont in
terior decoration,”

“Very well,”” he said *“Artis an expres
gion of A man's relation to natmie. A knowl-
edge of art is a qrestion of intelligence, not
talent People should study art as they
stuady Eaglish literature—to aspreciate the
works of others, not necessarily to paint and
write poetry., An 1mmense number of
pecple think they are critics because they
have studied the historical ard suoperficial
aspects of art. They know whnere Michas)
Angelo was born and when he died, who
Leonardo da Vinel was, what king picked
up Rubens’ paint brush for him, and aboui
the progress of Greek, Eoman, Egyptian art.
They buy books and photographs, they know
fac's and details, their minds are simply
guide books. Bach people would be par
alyzed if, passing an unmarked pictare, you
shoa!d ssy, ‘This was painted by Teniers,’ or
‘Chis wss the work of Van Ostad .’ "

“Bat, excose me,”’ I interrupted.

“Yes, | know," he sald. * About interior
decoration, Very well, All room decira-
tions should be simply a background forour
selves. We now make our decorations too
picterial. Most rooms that are calicd decor
ated are mere museums—a transfer of ob
jects from a store to the drawing-room
Each thing that salutes ths eye says, ‘Loek
at me. [am beautifal. I cost money. |
am the latest styie. Each one challengess
special individual attention, like the objacts
ina museum. This is fatigning, This is
what mnakes a museum or picture gallery or
large store ro wearying. A dwelling houss
Is for rest, aud its decoration should be sub-
servient to restfulness Delsarte said the
best gestures are those which are never sean,
but only felt The best dres<ed woruan isshe
whose attire is not noticeable. The best
faraishrd room is that in which, if
you are tired you can sit for half
an hour without noticing anythiog.

INTERIOR FURNISHINGS,

“The pMmary thing tc Laconsidered isour
walls. The wall is the material environment
It is to onur parlor what the sky and air are
when we are out of doors, The ceilingshould
be suggestive; never pictorial. It should
not tempt us to twist our necks to look at it.

he | It is Do place for pictures, and it should bear

no [rescoes, except of conventional lines and
torms—all the old masters to the contrary
notwithstanding. What do we care that
Michael Angelo painted his enormons and
complicated frescoes on the walls of the Sis
tine chapel at the command of an ignoran:
and luxurions pope? Perbhaps the artist knew
bstter at the time. The ceiling should never
be obtrusive and aggressive, as it always is
wben it bears frescoed human figuresor fruit
or flowers to pull it down, It must stay back
and away from us
NO MORE CHANDELIERS,

“Oar chandeliers must ge—{rom private
pariors, I mean. This is not merely paint
ing above us, but it is sculpture, Appar-
ently a chandelier pulls the ceiling down
several feet. There are three places in s
drawing room which we can make conspicu-
ous—the portal, the mantel and the sofa
which takes the place of the throne. Here
we may decorate. But we stupidly maxe
oL most prominent ovject &8 mere brass ma
chine, put there to give us hight. Just be.
cause it throws such a flood of light it be
comes our most conspicuons object—d warf
ing alike mantel, portal and sofa It fills up
the center of the room, throws light on the
tops of our heads where we do not want it,
aod casts black shadows, giving to people
upder and around it a haggard look. 1
shonld want my ceiling, my walls, my car-
pet, to bs subdued in color and texture—to
stay away from me, #o that the threa spota |
have mentioned might bs made dramatio
[be lighting machinery should be made sub-
ordinste, instead of being allowed to plas
the title role. Oar gas jets should be side
brackels From two Brookiyn mansioa:
where | haye spoken, the chandecliers have
been removed, to the enormous se:thetic
gain of the rooms. Yesterday I was in =
roymn farnished by the late Colonel James
Fisk; it was fifteen feet square, and in the
center hung an enormous chandeller of

«|twenty burners and 250 crystal pendants!

|

The lady who inhabits that chandelier has
bean to my talks, So she said, apologetic-
al y° ‘I would remove it, but it cost $i00!"
it reminds me of the lady who, being con
verted, and resolved to give up the pomps
and vanities of this wicked wor!d, virlnenlry
tore ofl her ribbons ard ostrich feathers and
gave them to her sistsr! Well, what were
we talking about? oh, yes; in our surroond
ings we must avoid detachment snd separa-
tion. The barmony of correspondence is
mach more beantiful than the harmony o
contrast. The crudest idea of effect in farn-
ishing rooms is to put something dark be
hind everything that is light, and something
that is Jight behind everything that is dark
mereliy detaching and separating the object
frem its background This ir bad, The col-
ors and objects shounld blend, A room should
be like & fine orchestra, where the wusic
comes to you in one sweep, not broken and
detached, not from note.”

CARPETS, CHINA, ETC,

In reply to a question concerning these
things, Mr. Rnsse!l went on;

““We have no independence of judgment;
that's one trouble. We go to a carpet or
china store, and the merchant says, ‘That is
what you want. This is the latest thing jost
out, going to~ be a craze’ That setties i,
The question whether it is worth having or
not seems secondary. Put a piece of Seyres
or Dresden china before a man and tell him
itls bad, and he will answer you, ‘Why,
this is Sevres; this is Dresden; this is the
finest ware in the world.’ Itis perfectly
moulded. perfectly fired, perfectly glazed,
perfect!y colored, and with a decoration that
has no more relation to the thing decorated
than il westuck a postage stamp there
Venua rising from the sea isa soup-plate!
Sheuld there be no human figures and no

ictures on platesand cups? No, noue,

ey do not kelong there They beloug on
our walls. Decoratiors have the whole range
of expression in line and color left them,
leaving alone the domain of picture-making.
Never have a portrait on & plate,
a8 & piaque. A plet

.

at evening “receptions.” on the principles of

surroundings, is isolated.
own laws but decoration must be
nated to the purpose of the thing decorsted.

Most of our china decoration is of the order

of a child who sticks decalcomania on ob

he says anybody can understand He claims jects and thinks it beautifal. Ne wonder,
| with such wretched mode!s, thatcrszy quilts
'are the rage—intelligent and caltivated and

ther
and
{embroidered —an order of work which most

|retined 'adies simlessly patching
|bits of silk and satin, beaded, paint

of our maniacs woald repudiate with scorn.

"“What| This degradation of taste comes from our
haviog been demoralized for generations

| with plctures on the ceiling, pictares on the
carpels, pictures on rugs, pictures on porce-
Inin, where they don’t belong—inharmoni-
ous, unrelated, unprincipled. Yes, the
word unprinecipled applies to art quite as
muoh as to character; as art is more subtle
in its influence than most peop'e, and a bad
thing will done 1s infinitely more dangerous
than a good thing badly done. I have seen
some Limoges ware—delicate pottery with
ariificial lowers molded and stuck on-—ex-
quisitely done, if it wore worth doing, bat
the Howers at their best were absurb excres-
cences, The more are artistically done, the

worse they are."
I was 80 much interested in this talk that I

repeat it in the balief that others will be, |
shall keep watoch to sse whether the chande-
liers ‘‘go."” W. A. Crorror,

- ._...._’_
Galn and Loss.

He from the window looked to see
The landscape rushing by;

It came along - he picked it np—
He caught 1% !n his eye

Wrathfally he jerked In his head
To dig for the stinging cinder -
But who sball priot the words ae s«id,
As Liis hal flew ont of the winder?
—_—y —
Written for the Bunday Sentinel.

SOUTH AMERIOAN ALT S,

* roading ~The People—San Pedro,ete.
Catamanca, Deec. 27,

Catamarca can hardly be classed
straight and narrow way;

ney, aud the trials that beset the weary trav.
sler are entitled to some notice. I left the

day about the middle of September,
rainy season was oot yet over. The country
appeared & vast swamp, and the pampas
grass which has ever been associated with
my idea ot these particular South A merican
plaines was nowhere visible  As the rall-
rosd was very low | was con stantly fearing
the train would be swamped, and was heart-

made from the cars to the steamer at Camp-
awa, & landing on the Parana River seventy
miles to the northwest of Baenos Ayres.

The views on ths river, composed chiefly
of low muddy banks which hide the low
plains beyond,are anything but picturesque,
and leave the traveler little reason to regret
making the trip at night. About
nine o'clock next mornirg the boat arrives
at Rosario. The Parana, including all its
many channels, issaid to be thirty miles

wide at this point, and the number of ves
sels in s'ght indicate a seaport of no little
importance, The hack drivers at the land-
ing—mostly Italians—are worse than those
of Nisgara, if that be poseible They talk
and gesticulate in an incomprehensible
manner, and make the stranger feel that in

some way he has injured them:; but how-
ever difficalt it may be for the stranger to
understand them and their jargon of I talian
and Spsnish, they seem o possess almost
superhuman power in getting sion of
ths stranger and his baggage and in knowing
exactly where he wauts to go and—how, Bo
far as sight seeing is concerned antil six
o'clock the following day, the hour for the
departure of the morning train for the in

terior, affurds awiple time. Rosario is the
largest city in the FProvince of Banta Feand
third in size iu the Republic with a popula-
tion of nearly 40,000 A flight of two or
three steps at the coroers and crossings of
so:e of the streets, result of grading alter

the sidewalks were laid, neither adds to the
beauty of the town nor the comfort of the

pedestrian. Neither being the capital of the

proyince nor the seat of a bishoprie, itcan

not boast of the number of fine bulidings
—church, national, ard provincial—that
many towns of less size possess
chief attraction lies in its commercial ad
vantages, derived frowm its location on the
Parana, its railroad conrection with the in

oias."”
an opportunity of seeing some of these ex
tensive stock farms.  League after league,
cattle and grass, with here and therea dwel-
ling. The air is delighttal, but as the day

eyes, and It 18 quite painful to keep up till
the breaxfas! hour—eleven o'clock. (In any
and all parts of this coantry, it verges on the
ilmpessible to get anything to eat—exoept
coffee and a roll—belore eleven.) It issaid
that & good repast is set before the hungry
traveler at this station. [t may be for some
people, bfit I don't believe a North Ameri

can would ever be tempted to eat 100 much
there. The bountiful repast above men-
tioned cencluded, the cars again in motion,
after assuring oneself that there is
anothing to be seen but cattle and grass, the
Lest thing to do Is to adopt the custom of
the country (or rather try to)
which is to take & com-
fortable position (an impossibility)
and sleep (snother impossibility)
antil the arrival of the train at CQordova
Here both traveler and train put up for the
night. Cordova, & very interesting city,
w:th a population of forty thousand, is one
of the o!dest citiss in the Repablie, having
been founded in 1573, Among numerous at-
tractions it boasts of & university older than
Harvard, the Nat onal Observatory, and a
beautiful cathedral 1o the Byzantine style.
From the railroad going north, &« filue view
of the town can be haa. Its sitaation on the
hill-side, the plazas, the onestory houses
with queer tile roofs, the many churchee
and convents with their towers and glittering
domes surmounted by croeses, the biue hills
or rather mountains ot Cordova not far dis

tant formiog a background, altogether make
4 very plessing picture; aud the leasurel
traveler does not regret the severa! days delay
ttat casts his lot in such pleasent places

From this point to Tucumean, the present
terminus of the road, there are but two
trains & week., A bot, dusty, dreary ride all
day shutup in one of those inconvenient
Eoglish apartment cars, in the morning
through uncultivated Jands that prodace an
unlimited quauntity of the aigaroba and the
cactus of diffirent species: in the alternoon
over saline plains. As the sun rises higher
and higher and the light becomes more in-
tense, one by one the blinds are lowered,
and the car becom . « apparently s sleeping
CAr.

Recreo is joyfally welcomed. The train
is awitched off into the woods for the night
and the tired, hunngry traveler Invaribly esa-
Joys the miserably poor food and limited ae-

ure on & wall, separated by a frame from its
It can choosas its
sabordi-

The Paran a—Hadckdriver's Cord. na—Rall-

1884. —Considering
the terminus, the road from Baenos Ayres to
with the
nevertheless the
manner of reaching the secluded capital of
this remote province, the views on the jour-

Natioual capitsl three o'clock p. m., one
The

ily glad when, near sanset, the change was

stones in all unshaded parts of the

streams are small fields of maize and
and |arger tracts devoted to the cult

of the few industries of this province, and
the road from Ban Pedro to Catamarea,

the winter and spring are met drove
drove of mules laden with the casks of

temple of the Virgin of the Valley, ocan
seen from over the desert plains for two
three houre before reaching the city.
the last few leagues the sand seems to

are worn cut with the dost, the heat
long journey. loog in hours rather
miies. As the last rays of the sun d

commodations placed at his di
“winchaea,” & midnight visitor that su

es anything in that line that the Um
States produses, flourishes at Recrea, Dar-

it comes down, as all psrsons scqualn

with this part of the couniry will tessity. It~

has any cousideration for the comfors of his
fellow-creatures, will decapitate all the “vin-
chnoss'' tuat he can eatoh.

Another morning Jike the preceding and
the railroad part o1 the journey is at an en i,
In the day and a ha!l's vaveling the only re-
liel from monotony is to be tound at the sla~
tions which boest of one respectable looking
building—the a=pot with its bread plazsa.
think the pinzza wust bave been built for the *
converniesce of the passengers. as they all’

ey

-
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ing the day it lives in the rafiers. At nlﬁi

is & poisonous insect, and ihe lodeer who 3

-
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aligh: and promenade beneath its friendly £
shade while the engine 1s employed clear- »

ing the track. The village consists of &
cluster of low, thatched, one room dwellings,
20 #tonll that if one did not see the beds out-
doore, be wonld wonder where this mass of
bumsnity flocking from s/l the points of
the compass, found shelter. The peop ¢ are
a mixture of Spanish and Indian—in some & °
irace of the Alrican—tall, slender, ereot,
very gracefnl, oval face with black eyes that
ﬁem capable of butl one expression-—ourios-

Ve

The women,
wear & calico dress made court train, and & -

black hair. The man's dress is more
esq e, white canvas ahoes, {ull white cotton *

bright 2oiors. scd the ‘“‘poncho” hanging
from the shoniders. A broad brimed het
and s mardercos looking knife compiete the .
cogtume. Veory often one or more of the °
ri€h country meu will be seen in the crowd,
with riding boots aud spurs instead of the
canvas shoes and his “poncho” of the un-
colored vicunsa weol for the manufacture of
which this part of 1the Republic is noted. o
At Ban Pedro the mos! motioeab'e object is

:
;

»

2
many of them b.rolwhd.!
shaw!l folded lengthwise thrown over thf

-
-

tronsers over which from the broad lesther ¢
belt at the waist is looped fantastically a3
square chawi—generally siriped and of very ¢

£

the dusty old diligence, with its tem or more .

ageerate Il not attempt Lo say how long it -
takes the conducior, riders, passengers and
mules to make up their minds to sta Bor

innocent looking mules. For fear I may ex- *

how many times the boot is packed and 3
strapped and then unstrapped and unpacked 2

agein, The adage tine and tide wait tor no ;
man has po effect on the average Argentine.

very rapidly  This deliberation is partion-?
larly observable among the workiog class -
We finally start, and that very sudd .
Wiih the first o ove we 2ll go forward into
somebody else’s seat but we rettle back
again into onr own, and after two or

successive lurches we accommodate ourselves
todt‘w motion and are ready to enjoy the -
ride,

There 12 no charnge |

reach the monntaius, The night is in:
a mud hat, vo floor, no windowsa, The only

\
*
=

When he is ready 1o move he moves, bat not %

n the scemery uatil we g

4

opening is the ong door by which the room :

is entered. The furniture, what little there :
is, is woslly o! home msoufsctuare. The -
bed«ead is a rough wooden frame with strips
of hide nailed crosswise and lengthwise over -
it, somawhat ufter the fashion of the rope

-
L2

bedstead  To the stranger this extraordinary °

hotel appesrs more extraordinary
has settied his bill and learned that the land- ¥
lord is worih over fifty thousand

The road over the mwountains is

dollars. 3
level, butitis as smooth as a new ﬂ -

v

Nicholgon pavement. At the outer
the mcsl dange. ous turns are walls of
soury severai feet bhigh, to prevent

and riders from experimenting wi
short cuts. In the summer, & great
flowers are found on the slopes, The
common amoug them is the soarlet
which can be seen growing amon

Be
Wo ind

;
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After crossing the mountains we see 3
cultivated lands, the first since leavin

dova. Al the mosture is supplied by
gation aed in the nelghborhood of
w

i s

1

wrip PR o

the vine. Tnhe manufscture of wine is
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The dome of the Catamarcea charch,
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All within the

and
than

deeper and deeper,
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behird the western mountains, the
driver, passengers and mules arouse them
selves, the driver gives s grand flourish
his whip, the mules ir crease their s

old diligence ratiles over the '
Io faot its |ewings around the corner and draws up be- s
fore the diligence office, where the traveler, {
80 covered with dust that his own meother -
wou!d not recognize him, is sel down lnﬂ ;
terior, aud its surrounding valuable ' estan-| five hundred—no, perhaps one hundred N
Leaving by the morning train gives | the dirtiest servants that the sun ever shone
on,

advances, the light becomes painful to the | Their Impartiality and Quickness to Discern °

can audience seems to be impartiality, They -
do not sit in judgment, resenting as positive
offence lack of power t0 convey meaningsor
divergence of interpretation of

character or scene.
they do not like a performance they simply
g0 away, 50 that at the close of the evening .
the silence of a deserted house gives to the .
management & yverdict more poteut thar
audible condemnpation. This does net apply
to questions of morals, which can be, snd
are, as quickly judged here ag elsewhere. On -
this subject I give entirely the evidence of .
others, for it bas been my good fortuce 0
ss@ our audiences seated till the final falling
of the curtain,

quickness and completeness of com
sion oy any that [ bave yot seen, an
tor need fear to make his strongest or his
most subtle effort, for such is sure to regeiye -
¥ |iostant aod full sckoowledgment st their
bands. Ladies and gentiemen alike are
mostly in morning dress. di

appearsnce and guided in every

:oﬂnul doool;um. : l
aresque. ven in winter flowers &
and the majority of Iadies
either carried in the hand or
shoulder or corsage. At matinee performan-
es
the audience is composed of

s not less pleasing to the

than to the eye. nmg
siastic. the American andience is worthy
any effort which the aclor ean
behalf, and he who has experienseof them
would be an untrustworthy chroniole If

faile bhesl
ness 1o thelr intelligence, thelr
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IRVING ON AMERICAN AUDIENOES. :
the Poluts of the Flay.

|Henry Irving, in the Fortnightly Review. )
The dominant characteristic of the Ameri-

-

I understand that when

Again, there is a kindly feeling on the

part of the audience toward the sctor sy an
individoal, especially if he be not acomplete
s‘ranger, which is, | presume, &

rec
strik
and customs. The thorough enjoyment of -
the audience is another pofn

Notonly are they quick te understand and
appreciate, bat there seems to be &
pleastre in the expression of

_ part of that |
nition of individuality which is w0 '
ng & characteristic in American Jife -

Lt to be noticed.
uine

American audiences are not in

no a0 *

The sight is pw..nyb:l:-
have ,
femtened o0 the

especially where the larger proportion

Iadies, the

[¥]
L |

of
‘make on its

their genervsity

after he 4




